CHAP. V.

JOURNEY FROM ACRE TO NAZARETH.

11, 1816. The morning was still
lowering, and detained our muleteer for some
time beyond the appointed hour of departure.
Having at length found him out, and brought
his animals to the okella, we took leave of Sig-
nore Malagamba, our consul, with thanks for
his civilities during our stay, and having the
wishes of the European gentlemen for our safe
journey, we mounted and left the gates of
Accha about nine o'clock.
After riding for nearly an hour by the sea-
side, passing in the way the apparent outlet of
Or small stream, which may, perhaps, be the
river Belus of Maundrell, Pococke, and Clarke,
we struck off to the eastward. Here we crossed
a space of at least a mile, formed of sand-hills,
and long grass, like those which border the
southern shore of the Delta, and like those, no
doubt, thrown up by the constant action of the
sea blown by a prevailing wind on the coast, and